Sir Colin,* said the other brusquely, 'and who are
you?3
Pulling off his turban Kavanagh took out
Outram's note of introduction from the folds. This,
sir,' he said, 'will explain who I am and from
whence I came.'
Sir Colin read the letter, only pausing from time
to time to glance sharply into Kavanagh's face. 'Is it
true?' he asked.
CI hope, sir, you do not doubt the authenticity of
the note?'
'No, I do not. But it is surprising. How did you do
it?'
But Kavanagh was too tired to tell his story then
and there, and only asked to be put to bed. After
arranging for the flag to be hoisted at the Alambagh,
he was taken off to a tent, which was carefully
darkened for his comfort. As soon as he was alone
he knelt down to thank God for his escape, nor did he
forget how much he owed to the courage and
address of Kanauji Lai. He could not sleep, but lay
there comparing himself with the heroes of
antiquity and wondering whether his name, too,
would go down in history to edify his country's
youth. He hoped that the ladies of Lucknow would
remember him as a true knight who had ventured
much to save them, and he was relieved to think
that now some provision must surely be made for
his wife and children should he fall as he guided
Sir Colin and his troops to the rescue.
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